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APOLOGY. 


A \"TO'THRE 


L ADY CRT: 


)n Her Inviting Dean'S—F--T. 
To Dinner; He came accordingly, 

but, Her Lady hip being Abroad, 

went away: At Her Return, She en- 
quired for him; and not hearing of 
him, ſent the next Day to invite him 
again: When he came, he went to 
make an APOLOGY, for his going 
away, but my Lady wou'd accept of 
none but i in Verſe. N | 
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An APO L 0 G 3 =_ 
LA D Y, Wiſe as wall Fair, 
IA Whoſe Conſciencealways was her care, 

Thoughtful upon a Point of Moment; 
Wou'd have the Text as well as Comment 3 5 
So hearing of a grave Diyine, A 
She ſent robid him come 8 dine. 

But you muſt know he was not quite 
So grave, as to be unpolite; | 
Thought human Learning wow d not lefſen 
The Dignity of his 1 jery, 
And if you had heard rhe Man diſcourſe, 
Or preach, you'd like him ſcarce the worſe: 
He long bad bid the Court farewel, 
Retreating ſilent to his Cell; 1 
Suſpected for the Love he bore 
To one who ſway'd ſome time before; ; 
4 Which made it more ſurpriſing how * 
He ſhould be ſent for thither now: 

The Mefage told, he gapes—— and taves, 
And ſcare believes his Eyes, of Ears; ; 


Could not conceiveWhirt it ſhould mean, 
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d fain wou'd hear it told again; 
But then the Squire ſo trim and nice, 
*Twere tude to make him tel} it twice; 
So bow'd, was thankful for the Honour : 


* 


And wou'd-not fail to wait upofi her. 5. 
His Beaver bruſh' d, his Shoes, and Gown, 


Away he trudges into Townz 
Paſſes the Lower Caſtie Yard, © 
And now advancing to the Guard, 
He trembles at the Thoughts of State; 
For, conſcious of his.Sheepiſh Gait, 

His Spirits of a ſudden fail'd him, ' 
He ſiop'd, and cou'd not tell what ail'd him: 
What was the Meſſage I receiv'd ; 

Why certainly the Captain rav'd 2 | 
To dine with Her! and come at Three! 
Impoſſible! it can't be me. 

Oc may be I miſtook the Word; 

My Lady it muſt be my Lord. 

' My Lord's Abroad; my Lady too; 
What muſt-the nahppy Doctor do? 

I Capt. Crach'code here, pray: No; 
Nay then tis time for me to go. 

Am I awake, or do I dream: 
Fm ſure he call'd me by my Name; 
Nam'd me as plain as he cou'd ſpeak : 

And yet there muſt be ſome Miſtake. 


— 
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+ The Gentleman who brought the Meſſare, . 


/ 
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Why what a Jeſt ſhob'd I have been, 
Had in] my e within. 
What cou'd lde fd; m mighty ghd 
She went Abroad. She d thought mne mad. 
The Hour of Dintng* now is paſt; ih 
Welt then, I'll een So home, and Faſt; 
And fince l lcap'd beiag made a Scoff, 
I think'Pm very fairly off. * 
My Lady now rerathing home o MIN & 
Calls, Crach'rode, is be Docter come? 
He had not heard ot bim Pray ſee, 
'Tis now 4 Quarter after three. 
The Captain walks about,” and Tearches 
Thro' all the Rooms, and Courts, and Arches; 
Examinesall the Servants round, . 
In vain---no Doctot's tobe found 
My Lady could not ehuſe but wonder: 
Captain, I fear you've made ſome Blunttr .; 3 
But pray, To mortom go at Ten, 
T Try his Manners onte again; 
If Rudeneſs be the Effet of” Knowledge, 
My you: ſhall ne ver ee a College. 

The Captain was a Man of Reading, 
And much good Seiſe, as well as Breeding : 
Who, loth to blame, or to incenfe. 
Said little in his on Defence: 
Next Day another Meffage brought; E 
The Doctor frighten'dat his Fault, 
Is dreſs'd, and ſealing'thro' the Ero: A, 
Now pale as Death, then bluſh'd and bow*d; 
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(6) 
Panting-.. and faultring—- Humm d and Ha'd, 
Her Ladyſhip was gen. Abroad; 
The Captain too he did not kuow 
Whether he ought to ſtay or. go. 
Beg'd ſhe'd forgive him 3/in Concluſion, 
My Lady, pittying his Confuſſion, 
Call'd her good Nature to relieve bim; 3 
Told him, (he thought ſne might believe him: 
And wou'd not only grant his Suit. 
But viſit him, and eat ſome Fruit; 
Provided, at a proper „ 
He told the real Truth in Rhime: 
*Twasto no purpoſe to oppoſe, 


'She'd hear of no Excuſe in Proſe: 


The Doctor ſtood not to debate, 

Glad to compound at any Rate; - 

So, bowing, ſeemingly comply'd ; 

Tho' if he durſt, he had denied. - 
But firſt reſolv'd, to ſhew his Taſte 

Was too refin'd to give a Feaſt, 
He'd Treat with nothing that was Rare, 
But winding Walks and purer Air; 


Wou' d entertain without Ex pence, 


Or Pride, or vain Magnificence ; 
For well he knew, to ſuch a Gueſt, 
The plaineſt Mails muſt be the beſt : 
To Stomachs clog d with coſtly Fare, 
Simplicity alone is rare; 


Whilſt high, and nice, and curious Meats, 
Are really but Vulgar Treats : 
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Inſtead of Spoils of Per fn Looms, | | 
The coſtly Boaſt of Regal Rooms, 
Thought it more courrly'and diſcreet, 
To ſcatter Roſes at her Feet; 
Roſes of; richeft Dye, that ſhone = 
With native Luſtre like her owa; 
Beauty that needs no Aid of. Art, 
Thro' ev'ry Senſe to reach the Heart. 
The gracious Dame, tho' well ſhe knew 
All this was mach beneath her Due, 
Like'd ev'ry Thing—at leaſt thought fit 
To praiſe it, par maniere i acquir 3 , 
Bur yet, ; tho? ſeeming: pleas d, can't bear 
The ſcorching Sun, or chilling Air; 
Frighted-alike at both Extremes, 
If he diſplays, or hides his Beams; 
Tho' ſeeming pleas'd at all ſhe ſees, 
Starts at the Ruſt'ling of the Trees; 
Can ſcariely ſpeak for want of Breath, 
In half a Walk tatigu'd ro Death, 
The Doctor takes his hint from hence, 
To vindicate his late Offence: .. 
Madam, the mighty-Pow'c of TY 
© Now ſtrangely pleads in my Excuſe; ; 
© If you, unus'd, have ſcarſely Swength 
To move this Walk's untoward Length- 
© If ſtartled ataScene ſo rude, | 
*. Thro' long Diſuſe of Solitude; A 
* Iflong confin'd to Fires and Screens, 


© You dread the waving aftheſe Greens; ; 
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If you, who Tong have hreath de the Bumes 


* Of City Fogs apd,crowded Rooms, 1 
* Do 905 folieltiong), ſauun * 
The cooler Air, and dazzling Sum; 
© If his Majeſtick Exe yu fee. 
Learn hence, M excuſe. and pity me. 
Conſider What. it. 18-t0 bear HT tl, 
be yowder/dCouttier's. witty Sneer; 

* To lee th important Men of Preſs, 
Scoffing my College, Aukuagdneſs. 

* To be the. ſtrutting Corget's Sport, 

* To run "the Gaundlet ot the Court? 
Winning my, Way by ſlow Approaches, 
* Thro' Crowd$,of Caxcombs & of Eoxches;: 
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Prom tbe firſt fierce cockaded Carnigry: ; 


Quite thro” the, Tribe of waiting Gentry; 
* To paſs lo many, crowded: Stages, 
And ſtand the Starigg of your Pages; 

* And after all, .yo,crawn my; Spleen, 

* Be told Jau are nat, to be ſeen: 

* Or, ff you are, be farc'd to bear 

* The, Awe. of your, Majeſtick Air 2 
And can I:then be faulty found 

* In dreading: this vexatious Round? 
Can it be ſtrange if J efchew 

* A Scene ſo glorious and fo new? 
Or is he crimioel that fles 
The living, Luſture of your Eyes: 
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